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very church Edward IV. was crowned and Richard

CHINOOE AND CHINOE.

From Longman's Magauine.

Chinook and Chinok were magielans of merid

'hnﬁdlmmh;r a familiar spirit,—

They lived, we & 1ol you, & Jong While agO,

Between the Eed Men and the wild Eskima,—
: the feats of tho conimon magiclans they'd moek,

the nolsy Pow-wew, and the dark Angekok,
But the best of good friends were Chinook and Clinok!

It was nothing to either to ag fn the air,
float like & fish, or to climb Like a bear.

change by a wis

friends (nto fish?!

2

It was nothing to elther to
His foes into fowls aud his |

Thought Chinook, “ 1 shall ask old hinok 1o a feast
And eharm him, for fun, to the :.m!:- of n beast,

And when 1 have laughed at his fright ull 1'm bl'uk.
Why,~dear ‘old Chinok,—1 will alter him back

S0 he sont to Chitok. and he psked him to dina,
mngm Chinok to himself. “i've an artful design,
For ']l change old Chinook to some sort of heast, 5
And I'll soon charm him back at the end of the frast!

So they met, and thelr medicine bags 1aid on the shelf,
Put each had a powder he kept to himself,
A powder for making h:e ml»nd :o;-lt:dnbs

changing him Into a or a bird,
%"hﬂe ufc{h n his wd!elnr“glg kept stored up anotner,

which he'd yestors his old shape to his brother.

en both, when they wu!rg serenely 1o T:. i

{ the powder unseen on the meat §
Mn‘mﬁ“?ﬂ% @ Fﬁﬂ; began making his mmk?
“Why, you're changlng,” he cried, “to a badger,
&mnk i

K. who felt rather uneasy, eried * Look
é:g cu‘ulne';m:ms yoursalf o at my Chinoni i

Then each of them longed to return to himself,
th th widers wers high on the shelf
BUS 000 b e canrt ol and the toad eould not hup‘

the badger can't elimb,
?\"‘ﬂi:’shﬂr wll.nno the m«dicine-bags lay on the top,

Eo the palr conld pot reach them by hook or by crook,
And a beaver and-toad are Chinok and Chinook !

Yes, a toad and a beaver those worthies remaln,
And the moral of all is uncommonly plain,
That good luck never comes to a person who pokes

t, dull practical jokes!
At & host, or & guest, his dull p R adfer Tang

THE EALL OF ULYSSES.

OR, A STUDENT OF BROWNING.

BY CHARLES DWIGHT WILLARD.

1 ean not deny that 1 was entizely to plame for
the calamity which ovestook Ulysscs, and if I ea i
attention to the hizh socinl an 1 literary stunding
of the gentlemnn whom 1 employed ns nn pe-
complice in the nifais, it is not at all with a hope
of thereby Jesseninz my own responsibiiity. It
{5 certain that I fuznished the uniortungte crenture
the cuuse for his desperation. 1 cught aiso 1o
eonfess that I felt a sense of profound relief when
he aceepted the only means apparent 1o his !mm--rl
understanding of froeine himself from his dilemma.
But what wes [ to do? When a moen has an
¢lephnnt on his honds he should ]::- jndeaed with a
%indly considerntion for the awiwarih <5 of his
situntion.

My elephant was decidedly more trying than the
avernge variety, for the reason thnt ke was not
metaphorieal, but real.  What I mean is, that 1
am not spenking in fiznrative latieiee phonl some
officious friend or troublesoms rodative, but llh--]n‘
a genuine Asiatie elephant, i by name, Who
came Into My possession seve g0, and of
whom 1 have but recently man : '
Physically he wis a welldeve Joped specimen hav-
fnz no special eharacteristics 10 distingoish him
from the rest of lis species. Intetlect 1
wver, he was a sost of @ Frankinstein, and I was
the unfortunate who was responsible for his exist-
ence,

The affair took place at the time that T wns
popresenting a firm of Now-Yerk eoffec-denless in
the disteict of Khan, in the southern part of the
Punjab. During certain seasons of the year 1 had
occasion to travel abont that section of the
conntry, inspeeting the crops and mnking terms
with the growers.  The rest of the tims I zesided
at my bungalow among the highlands of the
Eastesn Ghats, not far from Madeas  The place
was donely, hut not as sihject to certain elhsses
of physical disorders s the more thickly srttled

ons of the country. At times I suffered

osperately with ennui, and when Illysses eame

under my notice 1 was very willing to accept him
es an antidote.

It was at o tiger hunt—the first and last that 1
ever attended—that 1 saw Ulysses perform the
aet of valor which led to my adoption of him. My
friend and host. a hrove hut reckless Englishman,
was on the point of heing torn to nieces hefoze our
very eyes when [ljysses eanght the leg of the
avotinded tiger, und jesked him off into the tail
grass,  The bheast was quickly dispriched, and
then the company burst into exeiomitions of pruise
over the nerve which the Engiislonan had dis-
yliged. No cne had much to sar ahont Ulrsses,
his performance being aceepted much as n mntter
of course, I was tempted, hawever, to toke a
rather more lwrllinm"nfnlI view of it, and as T conld
epo no ood reason why I €hanld net awn an ole-
phent, I determined to become the possesser of this
one
1 made inquiry of a German 1 Madzas, who hed
formerly owned the animal as to Lis clrctes anil
gcnera] hehavior.

ganz gut,” and that if T wanted an elephant for
my own use I ecouid hardly select o hettos one,

“ But. why did you dispoese of him to s present
owner ?* 1 asked.

« Bopause he was sulky abeut dolng the work
T essigned him.” answered the Gesman it it wans
<n leurn anything new, he wes very willing, hat 1o

always the same, be thonght he hid too much

dn for that,”

The man was a building cont=nctor and had used

Iysses for draft purposes,  The fact that the
nimal hed been unwilling 1o perform dendpery
was to mo an evidence of his originality, and I was
the more anxious to own Litn and to muks a study
of his charncter

The purchnsa wns  efferted by n
.uries of complieated  negotiastions, carried
[ in my hohalf hy H hali-timeed

elephant trainer, known as Jerry Rhahob, with
the owner of Ulysses,  1ad T undertaken the joh
myself I might have fonnd an elephant & moze
expensive Juxury than I cared to possess My
ggent, the hnlf-hrend, had the eeputation of knoy-
fng more than any man in Madss about the habits
and eharneteristics of clephunt= and the menns by
whicth ther conld be most saacessiuby troincd
For some time he had heen in charge af the yusds
where the ammals owned by the British Govern-
ment were {{erpllrl--‘ for serviee in owar or road
bufldinz. Beforo setting out for my hungalow, T
theusht best to censult with Jerrg, who spoke
English perfoctiy, as to the eonves of education to
which I proposed treating Ulssees.

«7 jntend 1o tench this animal 21l that an
e‘iogham ean be made to leazn,” suid L

You will not have time to do that,” said Jerry,

gignificantly.

“ Do you mean,” T asked, * that there is no limit
to what an elephant can be teught 27

“ My experience has led me to helieve that it de-

ds upon the patience of the mun. and not tipon
the capacity of ;he hrute, how far the instruction

may be carried.

= Very well,” I said: "I shnll have patience.
What I mest need js adviee sbout gaining the
areature’s confidence nnd affeetion.”

The faet that I am a bachelor does not prevent
my entertaining an extensive code of opinions
on the subjeet of the proper rearing of child:en,
The supgestions of Jerry Rhahob on the training
of elephants seemed to me much the same that 1
would have offered a young and inrxpericneed

rent il he had nm:!irr{ to me for ndvies about

is offspring.  Reducsd to its fundamental prinei-
Jerry's theory was that an elephant shonld
regarded as a dumb and deformed human heing
possessed of a keen appreeiation  of right and
wrong, delicate sensibilities, exeeptional eapaeity.
and high ebaracter. From the mental and morn]
qunlities with which Jerry's eonception seemed to
endow this being. I shonld have accordrd him n
place in the human speeies, among that clnss which
is sanid to be born and por made, the genus ir-
ritubile.
Ons picee of warning he gave me in conelusion.
“ The ¢lephant knows as well ns yon do," said

ke, * that he is an animal and yon are n n He
approeiates the ditinction,  Ho understands !11lut.
il by

he is your physien! superior, and that he oo
a single blow of his trunlk dash the lifo ol
you, As long us he i kindly trented, hiee will feel
no desire to exereise that powes,  In the matter of
fntelleet, he appreciates that yen am grently above
bim. snd whl ohey and serve you for that renson
Let him cnee get it into his head, however, thut
his powers are on a Jevel with rour own, and his
grroganee will beeome insupportable.  The re
Jetionship will be suddedly reversed and you wil
nd yoursell no longer his master, bt his servant
ge.teml years ago, I had a very inteMigent elephant
here in the yards whom T employed to build stone
walls, He heengue marvellonsly expert at dt, pick-
fng ont just the right shaped rocks 1o fill the spaces
with the hest economy. The stones are jreecular
fn form, and you cun imagine that no smafl degree
of skill is required.  On one nocasion he stood
pear watchine me while I endeavored to tench a
r elephant how the wosk was to he done
i bullt several feer of wall, but the job was not
p sU ft% one—nof, At least, when eompared
“mmt udan ecould do, Whencver T picked up
wrong stone, he gave a snort, wnd indieated a
one with his trunl. At last, he could
d it no ionFr. nnd brushing me aside, took

A

Eﬁu of the wark himself and soon had the young
one taught.

terlt.hm, l:oh ma;lle no m:;ni of his
oantem for me. saw that he was ruining my
mdia?\"itb the rest of the herd, and I had to
gend him away.”
This would have seemed quite ridienlous
me if 1 bad not Leard many others more wonder-
“:] pass ecurrent without question, and had I not
elephnnts employed in Madras st work

Americn would be assigned only to

considerable skill

anything you are told about the in-
an elephant,” said a traveller from
onee before I visited that counury;

He declired that they woere !

intelligent native by the name of Akbar. I de-
termined, however, to mare use of his services
just as little as possible, i order that Ulysses
might dearn to depend upon mysell alome 1
attended personally to the mattey of food and
drini, ond took pains that my protege shonld
recelve no favors from the hand of any one clse,
I soon Jenrned the things that gnve him pleasurs,
und put myself to no little trouble to gratify him

on  every  possible  occasion. I  con-
tinued this progess, combining with
it ipstruction in suech small  serviees

as * houge elephants® in Indin are alwags expreted
to perform, uptil T saw thet 1 had eompletels
gnined his confidence and affeetion.  Thiring this
period of his tutelage, Ulysses would have trasted
and obeyed me to any extent. I think he woulil
willingly have laid down his life oz enduzed toz-
ture for my salke, Nothing mnade him happier
than to be nene mo as 1 sat under the banyan-tree
in my gurden, smoking and reading.  When 1
opened his stall in the momings and ealled to him
1o come out. he fairly quivered with joy at the
sound of my voies and gave vent to his satisfne
tion st seeing me hy shrill trumpetings.  1lis de-
vation was annoving st times, and one of the first
difficulties that I experigneed wos in teaching him
10 be less demonstentive.

It s o fact, which most readezs of this nareative
have proved for themselves by actual experiment,
that animals may be tanght the meaning of words.
An intelligent dog, for example, possesses a con-
siderable vocabulary; I proposed to undertake a
systematic course of instruction in the English
langunge with Ulysses, and to aseertuin to what
extent he was eapable of aequirine our vernacular,
Whenever he learned a new waord I made note of t
in & book, and hy econstant review contrived to
fix it in his memory. As soon as he began to
comprehend what, my parpose was, as he did after
1 had been Jaboring with him a couple of weeks,
he beeame very eager to learn, and greatly in-
orensod the rapidity of the work.

The process of teaching him nouns was simple
and easy.  Fach day I would produce several new
articles, tell him their names, and have him hand
them to me as 1 ealled for them, T taught him to
gny “ yes" and * no” by the waving ufﬁais trunlk,
and made him appreeinte that he was to use that
means of signifying to me whether he understood
me or not.

After 1 was well inte the work, the morning
fegson wonld go somewhnt ns follows:

* Are you ready for yonr lesson, lysses ?*

Clysses 1ifts his trunk aematively.  Although
he dovs not understand Tesson, the word = ready™
is tleaz to lWim hiy frequent use,

I hold our s ball, n new object

“This is a ball, Ulysses; hall.®

T repent it eevernl times, until the sound has
fostencd itself in his memory. Then I day it on
the talile with 6 pipe. o cup, and o hook. T ask
for them, one after anothes, and he hands them to
me, 1 add numerous other objects, the names of
whiek he hns alrepdy lenemed, and thus combine
review with adeanes jnsteaction,

Together swith the noun * ball” T teach him the
verbs % pall” “ throw™ and “drop,” and perhips
unl;‘.ql\f«rh or two. like ™ fust™ or * slowly,” and an
adjective, ® rouni.”  Sometimes there is an awk-
ward hiteh, end I have to ahandon the attempt to
tearh him some particulss word, referring to it
acnin when lis voenbulary has been inereased in
some other direction,

A eertair peint onee passed, it was surprising
with what rapidity I procesded. One wozd led 10
nnother, & number of words to phrases, and these
to eomplote senteners, I finally dropped into a
way of tlki to him ahout the objecte with
whieh we wese working, mueh ns T would Lave
talled to o brizhr child.. I was consgious at times
that only a small part of what I was saying wns
understood, but it neeustomed him to hesrirrg the
waords that he knew, used in association with
others. to form complete stiatements,

Illvrm' solireh for abjegts to use in the {nstruction
of Ulyssex, 1 havpened upon 8 lump of chalk.
With this I sketehed vazfous things un s smooth
platik of dark wood, and found that ther wese
rendily recoznized by my pupil  From this T
snuddenly concelved a new jdea. T sent to Madms
and bad a nege, firm  blaekbhonzd mads, and
ordepred challe and  erasers, Then I began &
systematio and determined effort to teach Ulysses
1o rend and write. :

There is one element that enters into all teach-
ing, of which it is difiicult to give any conception
in a narentive of results, and that is time, had
heen steadily at work with Ulysses for nearly a
year before 1 hegan to use the blackhoard, and
after I adopted that assistant it wns many months
ere fmportont resnlts began to show themselves,
Any one who has ever labored with a well-mean-
ing, hut obtose pupil, will appreciate how slow
nnid diseonrpgine at times my work must have
been,  He will, olso, undesstand how the progress,
trifling, when eonsddernd dny hy day, amounted to
o good depl when viewed in the pzeregute,

" I rendily taueht Uvsses to hold the ehalle in the
ffngers of proboseis, and to mark with it upon
TP'n: binekbourd. He understood thiat he wos to
imitate, as nearly as possibie, the marks thet I
mede, In this war 1 taught him te print the
Iitte=s of the Foglish adphabet in elumsy charae-
tors gevernl inehes in size.  Gradually, he heeame
expert in malking them, and learned the
1es by which they were ealled. Tt was a great
triumph for me when 1 fisst suececded in getting
him to werite the letters of his oon name as [
eeiled them off. and saw myself the  proud
pos=essor of an elephant who conid write his own

ph, perhaps the first of his speeics who
[ r‘fpf-r!n.'z:n d thnt enlightened Lut compromis-
ing fean

ATl this wos easy enourh, hut to make him
eomprodiend that eertain groups of thes: peoulia=~
m'i."-.'ja formed  pictuses, which were to suggest
dofinite ohjeete to him, was a very differont sort
of an npdertaking. The hiteh in the proceedings
at this point wos so serious that, for a time, I
gava up all hops of aecemplishing my ohject. Tt
sopmeid impossible to establish the necessasy eon-
peetion in his mind between the weitten ehazne-
Ll and the spoke vasd, At Iasy it suddenly
ditwned pon | 1 Tarned (fatal ‘omen!)
the werd *hoo} of one wosd
eonstituted the culntions.  ‘Thot

of additfonnl wesk and eantinned pntiense,

It was not long hefore ireses could weite npon
the hoard the names of 1 of the ohireis which
had been need 1o his nsroueti s oy, snd the
\‘vr.‘.-. which I hn it Im In connection with
thien, I ords into sentences
was Inre for he had al

N 50 arsnnged,

ine on lonz eon-

3 & of Uly=ses hod in-

vensed to the int of emVsudine most of the
worda  wsed il eotvessailon. With the
establishimont is motde of intoseommnmen.

tion, Ulysses was alde 1o explain 13 me what his
diffientiies were, and T eauld profler more aviilihle
assistance, 1 then, for the first time, enjoyed an
it imate pogs tanee with m hewin thint wns not
humon, I conld look into It and study f1s ehinsae-
tor amd mode of netion, T need not add that the
oceupation wis p faseinating ono,

Our conversptions, which were at first limited
to visible actions and eoncrete ohjoets. spon strayed
into ahstractions, he rapidity with which he
grasped the analogy between ceeing and thinking,
and lifted himself out of the material into the
metaphysion] plane, astonished me bevond mens
He possessed an ovesruling sense of logie,
keen and penctrating, yet so swift that it seemoi
trausfigured to intuition.  But the most wonderful
feature of his intelleet was his memozy.  Now that
words were supplied him, as tools with which to
eonduet, his thinking, what were hefore mere vagne
impressions beeame definite fdess, fixed and ever-
Insting. I socon fourd that it was necessary to
e absolutely acensnte in all that I said to Lim, ns
he was gulek to deteet any inconsisteney, nnd his
memory covered the full amount of all that I had
snid sinee he bad come to have ecommand of the
Lngunge,

For some time wo eonversed together every day,
1 1';lk}rl.e or writing, and he using the blaeckhoand,
A4 print was 1oo slow for praectieal use, T taught
Lim to write shorthand.  One doy e made soma
inguiry of me coneeraing the novel I |:.||r[:-"'<-ri T
bave in hiand, and I rend him sevoral elinptors of
it. His delight at gnining 8o much knowledge in
s ghort 4 time was nnbounded, T discovensd 1]t
he regarded it as authentie history, snd hastened
to undeeeive him, e wos greatly shoeked 1o find
that snything conld be said or weitten which was

S8 W

not tene,  This Jed me into something of o dlssie-
tation: npon the ferms of ditesatuze and the
canons of taste, Te ¥stened with nn absorhied

interest, The bent of his mind was evidently nov
practien], but lterary and srtistic,

Ulyssis's fondness for hearing me read gave me
an idea 2% 10 0 means of feeeing myself from thoe
fmportunitl for instruction and discus<ion to
which he nsw treating mwe, and which were he-

coming decidely irksome. 1 sent Akbaz, the
mahout, to Mpdras with a letter to o French
ovulist, Mo bhrought back o » monocle whieh T |

hid ordered mude tor the use of my pupl,  There
waus o hole in one of Ulyssos's ears, drilied thees
by some former, less appreciative owner, throngh

whieh 1 ]Ju:\--l'al n I.k”ll sl eord, il‘}]u-\'-'lllu the gliss |

1o hang conveniently pendant, T had a wooden
ek congtructed by o neighboring rayat, who did
carpenter work. which held the volume open amd
ot the right nltitude, ['}i sSEs Wis now ewdy to
begin his Lterary researches pdependent of my
aid. Kneeling before the roelk, In which he soon
lenzned to fosten the bhook himself, he lifted the
monoecle 1o his eye with the fingers of hils trunk,
and commenced to rewd. At Hzst he proceeded
slowly, and wus often compelled 1o summnion me to
his nesistance. After I explained to him the nse
of the dietionary and allowed him to keep one near
at hand, vhis source of unnoyunce ecased, and he
worked awny by bimself with a steadily inerensing
ease and rapidity.

There was one person who had observed all these
procecdings with astonishment and disapproval
This was Driggs, the English gardoner who touk
onre of my plaee. 1 think he had an fdes tha I
was violating the laws of the Church of England
in some way, I scarcely know how. On one oc-
cosion, when 1 happened to be in Madeas, Ulgsses
discovered, by appealing to him for the meaning

| ginal kEnzh

of certain words and phrases, that all mortals
endowed with the same tund‘nt mtmm

that I happened to No sooner did he find
out that Briggs knew less about such mattess than
he did himself, than he began to treat him with
open contempt, slowly hrlngingi’ up his a{n—ghu
and inspecting him with cold hauteur whenever

he happened 1o come in sight.
“That there helephinni,” Briggs complained to

me, “do treat me most harrogant, sie. 1 didnt
never expect to come to this Yope "
I spoke to ['lysses about the matter, and remon-

gtrated with him.

%1 ean not understood it." he wrote in reply
“ 1 askerl the man abent Scopenhater’s Four-fold
Root of Sufficient, Reason to which I fonnd a refer.
enee in a volume of essays by Frederio Harrison,
He s he never had heard of any such root, Ciin
he not rend and talls as you do and s nil mortals
do? [ow does it happen that he is ignorant of
these things ?°

T explained to him that only a_small part of the
human ruoe cared to interest itself in affairs of the
intellect. and that millions of men were still in the
eondition of unhappy mental blindness from which
he had so recently emerged. e wns ughast at
this statement, but it did net tend to recstablish
Briges in his respeet.

It wes now the season of the year when I wae
pecustomed to make o tonr ameng the neighboring
poffee plantations, to astimate sad il on the erops,
I was not shle to take Ulysses with me conveni-
entlv, o 1 left him in the care of Briges and Albar.
To Briggs 1 maye the key to my library, with or-
ders to supnly Ulpsses with whatever he might de.
mand, and I prepared for my pupil’s nee a catalogue
of all the bocks in my colleetion.  The Jibrary was
thiefly made up of works of history, philesophy,
and oriticism, admirably suited to the spesial tistes

of Tlveses
Mv absonee Insted during & ?nrind of nearly thrse
months. and on my return I found Ulysses almost

in a condition of * must,” or insanity.  He had
read all. or nearly all, the books that I had placed
upon the list, and had gained through that extra-
ordinary memory of his an immense mass of faot
and opinion. He was now suffering from intel-
leotnal dyspepsin. 1 consulted him about his
troubles. and got in reply an avalanche of questions
on every varioty of subjeet,  11is confidence in my
knowledge wus, apparently, unlimited. It would
have been a souree of inexpressible gratification to
me 1.1 could have shared it,

I was not unmindful of the fate which had be-
fallen poor Briges, nevertheless I felt it my duty
10 help Ulysses ont of his diffienlties. I did not
imngine that his questions wonld oeeasion me murh
trouble. and if they shonld, T thought myselt the
possessor of suflicient savoir dite to get ont of it
In some way, [ avolded some thines by merely
assuring him that he wonld under tand them better
when e limd read mor Whenever 1oessayed an

ahswer to any of his interrogatories, he had an po-
pleasant habit of pinoi

1= mie down 1o exnet state-
mients and definite opinons

1 hiul mever appre-
vinted the extent aud variety of my Ignorrtice
until it was subjeeted to this test,

nlthough Ulys-
cos's attitnde towand me wos always that of papil
to teacher, yot [ saw st times fraces of the Soeratie
motitod in the Jong series of questions whicl he put
to me, and 1 was competlved, not if_l[rm:m-n'.l,\'. to
conirm out of some inconsistency in most undig-
nifled fashion.

This inaulsition eontinned for a number of davs
after my return, and 1 could not close Wy vyes to
the faet that I was failing to hold my own in the
estimution of Ulvsses, From a exclopsdia of lit-
attire. which happened to be in my hibmry, Ulys-
wes had stored bis mind with an enormaois fund of
informution on sub ects of which T was completely
ignorant.  In this fleld T was continually falling
into teaps.  There were nlso translations of Comte
and Hogel, to which he had devoted considernble
study, but I cleekmated him there by talking
lenrned nonsense, which I was sure he conll uot
distinetish from deep metaphysics. It wis evi-
dent, however, that ke wns beginning to nppreciate
that something was the matter.  Although he had
not come to the point of ranking me with PBrigas,
still - position was getting to be o precarious
one, nux?d 1 suw the necessity for great care,

Tor some time [ avoided being drawn into con-
vepsation with Ulysses, keeping him at bay with a
number of new books, which I had brought with
me from Madras, Ie was not long in appreciating
that there was some purpose Jying buck of this
policy, snd demusnded an explanation of me. 1
was confused by lus point-hlank questions, and
only managed to make things worse, After that
1 wats cluy in his hands. Every day he branched
ont into eome new flold of discussion, tested me,
and found me wenting, I tried in vain to conecal
my failupes under a dignitied exterior. Ulysses
at first seemed pained and surprised, hut there
finally showed itself in his bearing toward me an
air of satisfaction and trinmph, which wis not
ensy to endure.  To have been arrogantly trented
by o member of my own £pecies wonld have been
a new experience to me, and one which I should
have vigorously resented : this exhibition of super-
ciliousness from an animal below me in the scale
of ereation was more than I proposed to put up
with,

One morning, as I sauntered out to the banyan-
tree, wondering in my mind s to what was to b
the outcome of this nbsurd sitnation, lysses mo-
tioned to me, and pointed to the blackboaed, which
1 saw was eoversd with finely written echaraciers

wNo, Ulysses,” T snid, = I am tired this morn-
ing. and it is very hot, I do not want to get luto
u discussion with ren”

Ulvsses waved his trunlk emphatically, and
winted again to the blaekboard. Then he gave 8
lerer teumpet, and glared at me in o way that
gave me g start of terror,

I saw that some sort of erfeis was ahend, and
determined to defer ity I possible, unuil T couid
docide what wns the hest HEse to o pHrstc,
therefore approached the b L, end resd the fol-
lowing messnge, addressed 1o mysell:

“ Master—You pre deevived if you think I am
fgnorunt of the change which has gradually been
coming to pass in our relationship to one another.
You have been my saperior thus far in Life, not hy
reason of greater physical power, for 1 ean strike
vou dead with one hilow, wherens yon, without the
nid of toals, conld not give me even externnl pain
Your sole ¢laim 1o command over me oy in vour
intellectum superiority,  ‘This superiority I am now
cemuelled to question.  Yesterday yon admitted
thit vou had never read any of Henry Mackenzie's
novels: vou showed complete fgnomnee concerning
Bishop Berkeley's Aleiphron: and when [ asked
enry Vanpghn, the poet, was called the
S von had no answer to give me,  In the
rsntions of the lost few davs you hnve made
less blunders in matters of history, seicnee,
Hterature, Your idess In metaphysics are
helles-
I ttres 15 exeesnble, T do not see on what ground
youl areognte to yourself a pesition above me. If
vou are not entitfed to the place which T have given
yon in my consideration, if the idea which T have
enteptained with regaed to oar respeetive positions
in erroneous, then it s elearly o atter of justios
thit we should steaightway change plaees. 1 will
Le the mostes herenfter and you the servant.  Can
o show me any good reason why this revolution
<honld not come to pass 7

There was no mistaking the tone and purport of
1% communication, It was at onee a declarntion
of independence and a manifesto of sovercignty.
Not merely must I exercise no more autharity over
Ulysses, but 1 must yield graeefully and submis-
sively to his rule. T did not know, either by ex-
periesce or earsay, what kind ol a master an ele-
phant would make, hut from the intensely logical
disposition which Ulysses had always shown, I had
a suspicjon thot he would prove av least severe
and intolerant,

The dilemma was a hard one. T took up the
chalk. intending to write my answer rather than
speak it. that I might have time for reflcotion.
As 1 did so, an iden suddenly ocenrred to me—a
plan by which I eould beat Ulysses at his own
game. I immediately became so confident of its
siecess that Ldid not hesitate to stake my personal
liberty on the chance of his discomfitare.

% Ulvsses,” T said, * T ean not deny that in many
direetigns vou have shown a nmental grasp which I
oever expeetid 1o see developed elsewhere than
among the best of my own spocics.  But all this
1% not enongh.  ‘There ie £till one test, the last and
severest to whieh enlture nnd intelligenee ean be
compelled to submit.  If you ean meet this satis-
fuetorily, I shall no longer question your superiority
wyver mysell.”

“ Thay §5 all 1 ask,™ wrote Ulysses; “o fair
trianl"

I stepped into the house, and returned with a
book which 1 hed reeently Srought from Madreas,
and whieh Ulysses hod not seen. I Inid it open
upen the rock before him.  He brought up his
monoele, aml gloneed an the titie apd the adthoe

“ Ahn ™ he wrote: “ 1 hove hentd of this man,
wnd have long wished to see some of his work.”

“ Yan know what position he cccupies in let-
ters " I askid,

U1 deS wrote Ulysses: “ T have read what lis
admirens sav of him.”

» Very well,” 1 answered; * you know, the
what 15 demnnded of you—that vou shoudd unde
stand snd enjoy this work, If yvou ol not meet
both these reqguirements, then yon Love failed.

Ulyssies shru | his trunk with easy indiffer-

and
those of A dotard, and your judzment

n.

onoe, miisal kis Adinss, and began topead, 1 Loy
somi distancs doezing in'wy Ehmmodl, nid
awnited pesilis,  They were not long in coming.

the end of nhput
e fnoan Indignent to
the blaelbonrd whet

1 an honre be trampeted to

o voloe, nil inguingd on
I had given him 1he ori-
shoor some kind of o transiation

1 nnswered this sutisfactorily, and for more than
an hour he toiled away, brentiing hurd ot times
nwhid swaving from side to side, whenever he
thonght he was about to gain i elew,

Presently he enlled 1o me again

“ 1 forgut to ask,” said he, * %nether this was
to be resd hackwards or sidewnya”

“ Stralght anhead,” 1 answeped,

1 saw that he was getting involved in the tofls,
and knew that they would soon close on him. It
must be remembered thay 1 had never decefved
Ulvsses, and the thought that I, or any one else,
ecould feign an opinion which wus not gennine,
had never oceurred to him. The hook had heen
suhmitted to bim abont the middle of the moruing
Ulrss s took no refreshmoent that doy, nelther water
nor food, When 1 came out of the house wfter

“rifin 1 advised him to lay the volumeesiis

and look at it again the next day. e seemed 1o

fee] thit this would be a eonfession of fallure, and

refused
“ Tell me."™he wrote, ® are there many of your
enjoy this

mwh understand snd really,

oy

“ There are not many in number," I answered ;
“ put their position in the soci of culture and
inste {= an exolted one.  Within the last few years
it hes enme to pass that the understandiong and
apprecintion of thiz work s n shibholeth by which
the tene disciples of sweetness and H‘rhl. may dis
tinguish themselves from the miscellineons herd
of Philistines, Do not be dissou raged heenuse you
have failed.® T added, in n kindly patronizing
tone. * There are many estimable mortals in the
«ime sitnation.  You understand, however, that
you ean not he admitted 1o the elect, much less
vlnim superiority over myself.”

I'lvsses wrote upon the blackboard several pro-
fane expressions, which T suppose he had Irarned
from Briges, and resumed his study.

It was nearly evening when Akbar eame to me,
amdd sadd that Ulysses was showing decided symp-
toms of becoming * must.” I went out with the
intention of taling the hook awny from him, but
stopped several yards away, struck by his changed
appesrinee.  His eyes were wild and blood-shot.
his enrs eccet, his legs spread apart,  He was beat-
ing his sides with his trunk, and, at times trumpet-
fng in low, bass tones,  When he saw us approach
he seized the book from the rock, and dushed it at
me with all his foree.

# Ulvsses,” 1 saidd, * keep oalm.”

w Look out!™ eried Akbar; * he is ‘must’ Be-

ml”

With a terrific ronr Ulysses turned, and sprang
in grent, ponderous leups out of the T:erden.
Irizes, who wns in his path, dropped his rake and
flunye himself into some hushes,

« After him. Akbar!® I cried; * see where he

s‘ﬂ
gn{‘lmos ran toward a clump of woods, which grew
over o knoll n short distance away. Into this he
tunged, and was soon out of sifht. We could
Er‘ur the limbs czash as he tore his way into the
thick folinge, Alkbar followed cautionsly. The
direction which Ulysses had taken caused a sus-
picion of possible calamity to dawn on my mind.
and I waited nneasily for the mahout's return, It
was not long before Akbar emerged from the woods
and ran toward me,
“ Praise he to onr fathers, he is dead!® he
shouted. Akbar bad come to fear and to hate

» Are vou sure ?* T asked.

» Mav the hyenas eat my grandfather!” sald he.
solemniv,  “ You, who know only truth, remember
the rocky hank beyond the hill, which ﬂnpes off to
destruetion ?  Your servant, Ulysses, rushed
thither and Aung himself down, bursting his head
amuinst the stones. 1 mysell saw him there, lying
motionless and dead.”

This wis the end of Ulysses, I have already re-
marked at the beginning of this narrative that I
{elt less of sorrow than of pelief over the catis
trophe.  Lone as<ociation had made him dear to m2
in many woys, yeb I wns not prepare d to endure
him @#s n master.  Thers eould be no other out-
eome to the anhappy situstion than a tragedy of
some kimd, I sadly gave orders for the interment
of his hodv, and returned to the house, taking with
me the torn and disfigured ecopy of Browning's
“ Sardello.” —The San Franeiseo Argonaut.

THE REPUDRLICAN ROUQUET,
Pleading my sult with all a lover's Hmn'
witve me o Hower fo wear,” 1 fonilly sald}
But =t my heart's queen turned her stately head
From tuss and Hly, lled with sweet disdain.

Valnly milght desp-eyad pansies touch her hand,
| saw her turn fiom gaudy passlon flowers,
Vaunting thele sweets through summer's balmy

haurs.

“1 think,” she sald, * you do not understand.”

Kever did knight in old chivalrie days
Through flash of tourney, placing lanee In rest,
et with the lofty homage of such quest,
From loveller lady seek for meed of praise.

Had we lived then—she knowing I thonld hold
Life of small worth for her most graclous love—
When jousts were won and lost for woman's glove,

Or 'broldered sleeve, or lttle tress of gold.

A malden’s heart can read love's subtlest laws,
Fom, with arch smile, above the vacant place
Wheree apst my heart was, o'er I saw her face,

she lald the flag of freedom and onr cause.

—(EDITH M. SUTTON.

JOSEPH THOMSON'S EXPLORATIONS IN MOROCCO
Irom The London Times.

From communplecations reenived from Mr. Thomson,
dated from the City of Moroeco, Jnlg 24, it 1s evident
that he hLas been able to accomplish eveén more than
might have been expectsd of him under the elreums- |
stanees.

lie writes In the highest spirits and with evident
satisfaction at the results which Le hes so far attalued |
fur It <hould be remombered that much of the country
gh which he hos had to pass 15 Is a state of re-
loeal authorities have done more to

than to Wm. Mr, Thowmson salled from

¢ to Casalilanca, snd thenes travelled overland
1o Mogador, After threo weeks' preparation there
he made his final start, and, a3 ho states, soon dis-
coverrd that the greatest danger to his success would
not be the mountaincers nor even the opposition of
the government officials, but the haif-dozen men Who
formed the pessonnel of his small party, Mr. Thomson's
past expericnes in Afriea enabled him to deal effec-
tively with this diffically, and, although he has evl-
dently been more or less troubled during the wholy
of hi5 Journey in this respeet, he has, as in the past,
et able to conguer all difffeulties. 1o wus for-
tumate enongh to meet Wwith a Jew of Demnat who
spalio remiarkably good English, and who has evidontly
biren of great assistanes to Mr. Thomson,

Ny a series of sorpilses and cleverly planned ex-
o has been able to enter the mountain
« of M®aceo, and do more than any provious
traveller has done,

Feom Dempat he mads two extremely interesting
trips inta the loswer ranges, visiting some remarknble
raves and eqnally remarkable ruins and one of the
natnrnl  breidge agquedocts  In the
wopll,  Getlogiestly  amd geographicaly  thess trips
aro alile fmpo t. This was followed by what may
b catledl # grand coup s foree—a dart aerpss the
matn axfs of the Atlas to the distriet of Tlult, which
o In the hasin of the Dras. Ilero he spent a very
dotlahtind ten days, though virtun'ly a prisoner, As
the tribes firther west on the southern slope wore in
pevolt, Mr. Thomson was eompelled to eetum to the
northern plalne,  Stariing onee more, he erossed the
n pass a lttle south of Jobel Tlzah,

by Hooker, and reached Gindufly safoly.
o alles to maks a teip up a wonderful cinon,

« doelares svals those of America for depth

ideur, end ascended a mountaln, whers hn

moat  wonderfal

and his pariy wers confined to thele tents until It
sulted 1 tn gn back to thele starting polpt,  Tore,
nnfoprtt Iv. Mr, Thomson's young companion, Mr.
rick Proswns, was stung by a seorpion, and they
wern compelled. to peturn, happily by a new routs.

Thongh laid up for & period, foriunately tn time Mr.
ieiehton Teotwnn  arcoversd,  From  his - previous
starting polnt  Me  Thomson  seopl annther great
tefimph.  He erossed the mountalns once more, and
asernded with no small danger and  difficnity  the
highest peak of the Atlas rangs north of Amsiviz, a
helght of 12,500 fert—the highest peak by 1,000 feet
ever attalned,  This he deseribes as the most inter-
esting of all his trips, and he enjoyed It thoroughly,
thoueh he had tn sieep on the ground and was wlad
to malka a meal on walnuts, On his return, Mr.
Thomson desm=d It sdviaalile to go luin the town of
Morooen to recrnit and walt thy arrival of further
sunplic+ fom the roast

In & few davs aftsr the date of his letier MNr
Thomson Intendsd to resune work.  fe proposed first
to make for the Urikn River and penetrate tha moun-
its eouree.  He will then work his way
which he expects to reach about

Thers, probably, his work of
pxplovation will end, though he may maks ons or twn
short trips tnto the Interfor and down to Agwdir. The
return ronte to Tangler will probably he from Mogador
to the elty of Moraceo, thenee fo Mazazan on the
eonst and on to Casahlanca and Rabat. Then  he
will 1eave the gea agaln and go to Mequines and Fez,
reaching Tangier about the end of the year.

TR R

THERE RE SUCH MEN.

From Tha Comhlll
W Captaln  Oeorga W. Pendieton, Ameriean fishing
sehooner Cleopatra, of Gloneester, Manss,
“ Captaln Ddmund Miller  Hughes, Amortcan  Line
steamet Lord Gough, Date of rostuey Decombar 27,
5"
The Teorl Gourh, though of the Ameriean Tins of
stenmors (Liverpool to Philadelphia), 18 & Nritsh vossel
her eaptain is, [ think, # Scotehman,  On the 27th of
Decrmber this Lord Gongh, on her way to Philadelphia,
saw the fag of distress on the mast of the Cleopatra. The
wind was blowing a gale, making it a natter of sorlous
tisg tor the Lord Gough to senfl o boab to the reseys,
But Captaln Hughes thought iv his duty to do this, and
ha ealled tor voluntesrs,  The sepond offfear (I think) and
n erew volunteord, and a boant wias fowered.  Suddenly,
hiwever, tho sighal of disteoss ans lowered from the mast
of the Cleopatmm,  Captain lnzhes was much perplaxed
& secmed almoss errtain thit the vossol was In éxtremity,
On the whole he thonght his duty to send the boat
Thiy hrave follows made thelr way ovor the perilous wuters
and thi sohooner was tvached,  ‘There they found the
master and cleven men, Lut for the Lord Gough, utterly
withous hope.  Theee others of the crew had been washed
away, and the body of & fourth Iny on the deck.  In two
trips thi survivers wepo o miveyed to the Lord Gough,
The master of the sehooner wonk in the second telp of the
bt befere dolng =0 he read, with such solemnity

talns up
round 1o Mogador,
the end of Angust,

Tty
onld in the awful storm, the burfal serviee over

ws ha
e pesabns of Ws eammmade, and then the body waes com-
mitted to tio deep,  Of eourss the first Inquiry made by

t o
Cagtaln Hughes of the American captain was, Why did
v hatil Aown hls slgnal?  Tho reply waa: * Sir, \'l:' i
that you wem proparing to make an effort o save wa, hut
alsa, that 16 was a sea In which |t was very
(L I whether m boit would lve. 1 sald, then, to my
men, ‘Shall we ot those bhrave fellows risk thelr lvea to
save ours T afd they sald, *Nol* Then I bauled down
the fag."

ST S
ANOTRER I'ARROT STORT,
From The Plitdburg Dispateh
Onee dpon a time, wa they sar In falry storles, a wicked
Major fn the United States Arm) eroamed the Atlantie in
3 STeRmeT, In the next room to his was a spinster, of a
pertalt age, &8s thoroughly good as the Major was wirked
Hoth of them were accompanied by parrots of large vconver.
pational powers.  The Major was taking a parrot to Eng-
land to present It to & friend in the English Army; the
spiteter apparently had brought along the bird as o travel
ling companinh.
toth hirds wers sxenptionally elover linguints, hut thair
talents had been mouided in opposite schnola,  The Majur's
bipd swors likie & treoper most of the time, while the
apltister’s won plven to praying with foety.paman power,
Atid, to make matters worse, the Sajor spent o dary i the
~trreraalle with Bis bird teaching it to objurgste the old
woman in the A8XT vabla  The consequence was that the
next evening the spinsler was awiaaished ta hear a volee
stritently say : ~ Confound tast old womil nest deor!”

But how can her dlsgust ba pletured whan her owm

bird, devoutly quetlng from the Eplscopal Litany, repiied
“ Good Lord, we bescech Thee to hoar us % s ;

A VISIT TO OLD YORK.
ONE OF THE QUAINTEST OF ENGLISH CITIES.

O0DD STREETS AND BUILDI!EGS—EV!NIHG MAT
KE'—THE ANCIENT WALLS OF YORK.
wrE TRINUNE.

[FROM A ATARP oonumnwyf:; ;' yopiriigry |

All summer long the sorrowful skies have been
weeping over England,and my first prospect of this
ancient city was a progpect through drizzle and
mist. Yet even so it was impressive. York is
one of the quaintest cities in the kingdom. Many
of the strects nre narrow and crooked. Most of
the buiidings are of low stature, built of brick,
and roofed with red tiles. Here and there you
come across a house of Queen Elizabeth's time,
picturesque with over-hanging timber-crossed
fronts and peaked gables. One such house, in
Stonegate, i3 conspicuously marked with its date,
1574. Another, in College-st., quadrangular, in-
closing a court, and lovely with old timber and
earved gateway, was built by the Neville family,
in 1460, There is a wide aren in the centee of the
town called Parlinment-sh, where the Market is
opened by torch-light or gas-jets, on certain even-
Ings of every weck. It was market-time last
evening, and wandering through the motley and
merry crowd thut filled the square, abhout 9
o'clock, T bought at & flower-stall the white ross
of York and the red rose of Laneaster,—twining
them together as an emblem of the settled peace
which here broods so sweetly over the venerable
relies of a wild and stormy past.

Three or four sections of the old wall of York
are still extant, and the ohserver 1s amused to per-
ceive the ingenuity with which these gray and
monldering remnants of the feadal age are blended
{nto the homely structures of the democratic pres-
ent. From Bootham to Monk Gate (so named in
honor of General Monk at the Restoration), a dis-
tanee of about half o mile, the wall is absorbied by
the adjacent buildings. DBut you miy walk upen_
it from Monk Gate to Jewbury, about a quarter ol
o mile. and afterward, erossing the Foss, you may
find it agnin on the southeast of the eity, and walk
upon it from Red Tower to old Fishergate, de-
seending near York Castle. There are houses both
within the walls and without. The walk is about
cight feet wide, protected on oue hund by a fretted
battlement and on the other by an oceasional hit
of iron fenes, The hose of the wall, for a consid-
erable part of its extent, is fringed with market
gardens or with grassy hanks, In one of its
towers there is a gate-honse, still oceupled as a
dwelling: and s very comfortable dwelling no
doubt it is. In another, of which nothing now re-
mains but the walls, four lnrge trees are rooted ;
and as they are already tall enough to wave their
leafy tops ahove the hattlement they must have
heen growing there for the last twenty years. At
one poinb the Great Northern Railway enters
through an arch in the ancient wall, and as you
look down from the hattlements your gaze rests
upon long lines of rail and a spaeions, superb sta-
tion—perhaps the largest fin Fngland—together
with its adjacent hotel; objects which eonsort but
strangely with a city of donjons and harbicans,
the moat, the drawbridge, the porteullis, the cita-
del, the man-at-arms and the imight in armor, with
the banners of William the Norman flowing over
all.

The river Ouse,—~Cowper's ® Ouss, slow winding
through its level plain,” —divides the city of Yark,
which lies mostly upon its east bank, and in order
to reach the longest and most attractive portion of
the wall that is now available to the pedestrian
you must cross the Ouse, elther at Skeldergate or
Lendal, paying a half-penny as toll, both when you
go and when you return, The walk here is three.
quarters of & mile lung, and from an angle of this
wall, just above the railway arch, may be ohtained
the best view of the mighty eathedral—surely one
of the most stupendous and sublims works that
ever were erected by the inspired brain and loving
labor of man. While I walked there last night
and mused upon the old story of the Wars of the
Roses and strove to conjure up the pageants and
the horrors that must have been presented all about
this region in that remote and turbulent past, the
glorious bells of the Minster were chiming from its
towers, while the fresh evening vreeze, sweet with
the fragrance of wet flowers and foliage, seemed to
flood this ancient and venerable city with the
golden musio of a celestial benediction.

The pilgrim to York stands in the centre of the
largest shire in England and is surrounded upon
every side with castles and monasteries, now muostly
in ruins, hut, even so, teeming with those assoria-
tions of Listory and literature which are the chief
glory of this delightful land. From the summit of
the great central tower of the Minster, which is
reached by 237 steps, I gazed out over the Vale of
York and beheld one of the loveliest spectacles that
ever blessed the eyes of man. The wind was
fieroe, the sun brilliant, and the vanquished storm-
clouds were streaming away before the northern
blast. TFar beneath lay the red-roofed eity, its
devious lanes and its many gray linle churches,—
crumbling relies of ancient ceclesinstical power,—
distinetly visible. Through the wmidst and far
away toward the south and east ran the silver
thread of tne Ouse, while all around, as far as the
eya could reach, stretched forth a smiling land-
scape of emerald meadow and cultivated field, here
a patch of woodland and there a silver gleam of
wnve, here a manor-house nestled amid stately
trees and there an ivy-covered fragment of ruined
masoney, and everywhere the green lines of the
fowering hedge. The prospect is far finer here than
even it Is from the summit of Strasburg Cathedral ;
and indeed, when all is said that ean be said about
natural scenery and architectural sublimities, it
seems amazing that any lover of the beautiful
should ever deem it necessary to quit the infinite
variety of these British islands, Farth cannoy
show you anything lovelier than the lakes and
mountains of Cumberland and Westmoreland. No
ity of the world can match with Edinburgh in

heautiful of all churches is Reslyn Chapel.  And
though you search the wide world through you will
never find sueh eathedrals—so fraught with maj-
esty, sublimity, the loveliness of human art, and
the cestatie sense of a divine element in human
destiny ! —as those of Canterbury and York. While
thus I lingered, In wondering meditation, upon the
crag-like summit of York Minster, the mufied thun-
der of its vash, sonorous organ rose, rolling and
throbbing, from the mysterious depth below, and
sepmed to shake the great tower as with a mighny
blast of jubilation and worship. At such moments,
il ever, when the tones of human adoration are

floating up to heaven, a man is lifted out of him- |
| resented here, in his Archbishop's devss, reelin=

self, and made to forget his puny existenee heee,
and all the petty nothings that weary his spirit
and darleen his vision and weigh him down to the
level of the sordid and trivial world.  Well did
they know this, those old monlks who built the
abbeys of Britain, laying their foundations nov
alone deeply in the earth but deeply in the human
soul!

l

| buried in the Lady Chapel.

All the ground that you survey from the tnr.|
of the Minster is classie ground—at least to those |

persons whose imaginations are enkindled by asso-
ciations with the stately and storied past. In
the city that les at your feet stood onee the great
Constantine, to be proclaimed Emperor and to be
invested with the imperial purple of Rome. In
the originul York Minster—for the present is the
fourth church that has been ereeted apon this
site—was buried that valiant soldier * O1d Siward,”
whom * gracious England® lent to the Seottish
cause, under Maleom and Muedufl, when time st
length was ripe for the ruin of Glamis and Cawdor.
Close by is the field of Stamford Bridfe, where
[Tarold defeated the Danes with terrible ell;lurhn\r
only nine days before he himself was dol--ami
and slain, at Hastings. Southwird, following

the line of the Ouse, you look down npon the | that I hinve scen the veritable spot of

ruins of Cliford’s Tower, built by William the
Conqueror, in 1068, and destroyed by the ex-
plosion of ite powder magnzine in 1684. Nob far
awny is the battlefield of Towton, where the great
Warwick slew his horse, that he might fight on
foor and possess no sdvantage over the common
soldiers of his force. Henry VI and Margaret

were waiting in York for news of the event of And

this most bloody battle—which, in ita effec
b t, made
them exiles and bore to an assured supremacy

the rightful standard of the White Rose. In this | of

Ceontalning  her

magnificence of positfon. The most exquisitely | tee belng thiety fees longer.

II1. was proclaimed king and had his second corn-
nation. Southward 8 few paces you 1aay £1a
the open spnce ealled the Pavement, connecting
with Parliament-st., and the red brick chureh of
St Crux. In the Pavement the Farl of
Northumberland was beheaded for his troasom
against Queen Elizabeth, in 1572, and in St
Crux fone of Wren's churches), his mortal remaing
lie buried, beneath n dark blue slab still shown
to visitors. A few miles awag, hut easily within
reach of your visian, is the field of Marston
Moor, where the impetuous Prines Rupert im<
perilled and well nigh lost the copse of Charles
the First in 1044—and as you look rowned that fatal

spot you oan almost hear, in the chamber of
your faney, the pacans of thnnksgiving for the
vietory that were uttered in the church beneath,
Cromwell, then & subordinate officer in tha
Parlismentary army, was one of the worshippers
on that oecension. Clinrles also has knelt at this
altar. Indeed, of all the fifteen kings, from
William of Normandy to Henry of Windsor, whose
queer senlptured effigies appear upon the chuneel
sereen in York Minster, there is searcely one
who has not worshipped in this eathedral

York Minster has often heen deseribed, hut ne
deseription can convey to the reader an adequats
jmpression of its grandeur. In my judgment
Canterbury is the lovelier eathedral of the two,

and Canterbury possesses the inestimable advant
age of o spacious close. It must be said, alse,

for the city of Canterbury, that the presence and
fnfluence of a great chureh are more distinetly and

delightfully felt in that place than they are in
Yorle There is a more spiritual tone at Canter-
bury, a tone of superior delicaey and refinement.
a certain aristoeratie coldness and repose In
Yorlk yon speedily perccive the coarser spirit of &
democratic era.  There is much vuliarity in York.
The walls, which ought to he cherished with
serupulous eare, are found in many pliaces to bha
defiled and filthy—a fact  equally disgraecful

to the inhabitants and the poliee At inters
vals all along the lovely walks upon the banks
of the Ouse yon behold plaeards requesting the
co-operation of the public in protecting from harm
tho swans that navigate the river.  Even in tha
saceed Cathedral itself thero is displayed a printed
notice that the Dean and Chapter are amazed at
the disturbances which oconr in the nave whilst
divine service is proceeding in the choir,  Thess
things imply A rough element in the population,
and in such a place as York such an element is
exeeptionally offensive and exceedingly deplors

ahle,

It was safd by the late Lord Beaconsfield that
progress in the nineteenth century is found to con-
sist chiefly in & return to ancient idens. Thers
may be places to which the essentinl characteristia
spirit of the present day contributes the element
of beauty; hut, if so, I have not seen them. Wher-
ever there 1s beauty there is the living force of
tradition to account for it. The most, however,
that a conservative force in society can accom-<
plish now, for the preservation of an instinet for
whatever is beautiful and impressive, is to pros
toet what, remains to us from the past. Modern
Edinburgh, for example, has contributed no build-
ing that is, for an instant, comparable with its
glorfous old eustls, or with Roslyn, or with what we
know to have been Melrose and Dryburgh; but its
castle and its chapels are protected and preserved.
York in the present day erects a commodlious rail
way-station and a sumptuous hotel, and spans i¥
ample river with a couple of splendid bridgesy
but its modern architecturs is puerile heside that
of it ancient Minster; and so its best work, after
all, is the preservation of its Cathedral One
finds it difficult to understand how anybody,
however lowly horn or poorly endowed or meanly
nurtured, can live within the presenee of this
heavenly building, and not he purified and dignis
fied and exalted by the contemplation of so much
majesty and by its constantly irradiative force
of religious sentiment and power. But the spiriy
which in the past created objects of beauty and
adorned common life with visible manifestations
of the celestial attribute in human nature had
constantly to surugele against insensibility or vio-
lence: and just so the few who have inberited
that spirit in the present, day are compelled steadi-
Iy to combat the bard motetialism and gross
animal proclivities of the new age.

What o comitort their souls must find in such
an edifice as York Mioster! What a solace and
what an inspiation!  There ft stunds, dark and
lonely to-might, but symbolizing, as no other obs
ject npon earth can ever do, except one of its own
great kindred, God's promise of immortal life to
wan, and man's unguenchable faith in the prome-
ise of God. Dark and lonely uwow, but during
many hours of its daily and nightly life senticnt,
eloquent, vital, participating in all the thonghn
and conduct snd experience of those who dwell
uround it.  The beautiful peal of jts bells that
1 heard lnst night was for Canon Baillie, one of
the oldest and wost beloved and venerated of jts
elergy, who died only a few days azo.  This morn-
ing, sitting in its choir, I heard the tender,
thoughtful eulogy so simply and sweetly spoken
by the aged Dean, and once agnin learned the
essentinl lesson that an olil age of grace and pie
tienee and benignity menns a pure Leart, an uns
selfish splrit, #nd n good life pussed in the sers
vite of others, This afternoon I had a place
among the worshippers that thronged the nave,
to hear the special anthen chanted for the des
ceas d Canon; and, as the organ pealed forth its
mellow thunder and the piel tones of the choris-
ters swelled and rose and broke in golden waves
of melody ulum the groined arches and vaulted
roof, my sonl seemed borne awny to n peace and
rest that are not of this workl.  To-night the
Tising moon, as she gliams theeugh deifting clonds,
will ponr her silver rys upon that great ease
window,—ut onee the largest and the most heauti-
ful in_existence,—und all the Bible stories told
there in such exquisite hues and forms will glow
with heavenly lustee on the dark vista of chanee
and nave. And when the morning eomes the firsn
beams of the rvising sun will steeam through the
great window and fllumine the figures of saints
and arehbishops, snd gild the old tattered hattles
flags in the chancel aisle, and toucl with blessing
the murhlh- elligles of the dead: and we who walks
there, refreshed and camforied, shall feel that the
great Cathredral is indeed the gnteway to Henven,

York }Ilnslnr Is the loftiest of all the English
eathedrals, and the second in length—Winechess
i The present struets
ure §s 600 years old, and 200 ymlﬁ-‘wn-u' oeeupied
in the building of it.  They show goun, in the
erypt, some fine remains of the Norman chureh
that preceded it npon the sowe site, together with
traces of the still oider Saxon ehurch that pre-
eoded the Norman,  The fisst one was of wood
and was totully destroyed.  The Saxon pemains
nre a fragment of stone stairease and a pives of
'\-gnil built in the ancient * herring hope” fashion.
The Norman remuing are four clustercd eniumns,
embellished with dog teeth,  THere = not much,
nor!l[mmt-lg’ely speading, of commemorative state
nary at York Minstor, and what there s of is
wis placed chiefiy in the ehineel Archhishop
Scrope, who figures umong the traitors in Shake-
speare’s Listorieal play of * Henry IV." wns
Laurence Sterne's
grandfather, who was chaplain te Luaud, is pepe

ing upon @ conch und siupperting his mitred hend
upon his band--n squat figure, most uncomiorte
ably posed, but seuiptured with  delieate skill.
Many historie names ocone in the insesiptions—
Wentworth, and Fineh, and Feawick, and Carlisle,
and Heneage,—and in the north aisle of the o t'l.
near the door, i the tomb of Willlam of Hatiield,
seeond son of Fdward 1L, who died in l'il:lvl.
in the eighth year of his pge.  An slahaster atulu;
of the royal hoy reclines upon his tomh.
In the Cathedral libruey, 8,000 volumes, at ths
Deanory, Is the Princess :‘lllznlh‘th'ﬁ praver-ooolk,
utitograph. In St ronand”
Place n_n'i mands the \'urk 'Iln-.:ur-‘. nr':r'hr:?nlﬁ;
Tate Wilkinson, in 1 565,—and * Dorothy™ s
J:lII[I-‘IIIl'lN‘d there for the present weel, to snceesd
* Mr. Barnes, of New-York." In Yorg Castlo
Fugeno Aram wos imprisoned and sufleped, and
Kuareshorongh, the seem of his erime, is but &
few miles distant.  The poer Porteon “the seulp=
tor Flaxman sod the fanatio Guy Fawles, wers
untives of York and have often walied its streets.
Stawding on Skeldergute Dridge fow readers of
English fiction eould fail to peoall that exquisite
description of the place in the novel of ™ No
Name.”  Always i artistie deseription, o lis
e of wonther, and armosphers, and eolor, Wils

Ckie Colling ts remarkable equallv for his Hdelity

, to nature and

nd fnet and for the lelicity and
beauty of his mnguage.  His portrayal of York
seems more than ever a gem of literary art, \now
wor Mag-
da t«-::'u meeting with Captain Wragge, ‘The nnnfo
'n‘r Wrngge 15 on one of the sign-boards in the eity,
Uhe river, on which I did not omit to take a hoat,

wis  picturesque,  with  its  wany  quain
barges,  bhearing  masts  and  sails,  an
embellished  with  tonches  of green and
erimson and Liue Tiwre 15 o end, howover

to the assoclations and suggvstions of the stori

eity. ?ut- you are weary of them by this time,
00, KM WehEY . t me respeot the

Eﬁﬁ? of the midnight bell, and see u-l Lo

Rk repose he-
the hospitable wing of the Old Black
in whenge I send
oty im0 vl eyl




